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Thrill all the chlldran 
on your list with a full 
year (12 big issues) of 
the fun filled antics of 
ANDY PANDA 
RAGGEDY ANN 

and ANDY 
FEIIX THE CAT 

OSWALD 

tl'L EIGHT BALL 

BILLY and BONNY BEE 

(This delightful 
Christmas Gift 
Card sent FREE with every gift sub- 
scription with your name as donor. 
Also this 8" xlO'S" picture of ANDY 
PANDA in full color, suitable for framing. 
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UNCtE 



TfliS SCOOTER CRAFT- IS 
going to be fun — / 
cfom know why I never 
'•averttecr one before - 




R.GARIS 



Come, Uncle wiggi/y,\Just woit half 
put your tools away) an hour. Nurse 
We're starting lor <$ Jane ana well 



ihe Picnic Grove not/. I all RIDE there 




nonsense.' The children 
ana 1 1 are gang to hove 
our picnic without any 
broken bones to remem- 
ber it by...Ybu con come\wiggi/y.' 
when you are ready. 



ru save you 
a sandwich 
and some 
olives. Uncle 




Who-ot? Do you ii -\ But it isn 't a crazy 
think for a moment! contraption- it's o 
I'd be seen riding] genuine SCOOTER 
in THAT crazy f\ CRAFT that r vejus' 
7 contraption, J ^~[ i nvented,' ; 

Ungears? I >-*&L U<y c ,„ it. 
. \JJurse Jone 



7 



Hello, wiggilyOt I certainly am. Unc/e 
Are you -^ I Butter.' But It tvillsait 
building a] j on land as well as on 
sailboat? J \ water, so I coll it a . 

SCOOTER CRAFT.' <■' 




Wait till I get my va/ise, lJa// right, J feel ' 
ono" iveW take a tittle trip) just //Ae a picnic j| 
to the Picnic &roye. y> today f 




bUR-ROWR! bi7e me \lp-Pleose 
your bosMel or /// Oitejl aont. Mr 
your mods off' E=^—T\ Bear! 
/V-rto. 






Vr^fi --// 



The sandwiches] Wail a minute -l\ tits popcorn-just pour] 
are oil gone— Knave a surprise fon[ some of it on yourr 



finish your milklyou in my valisef 
now. chM ren J ^ ? ^ t76i ^~ l 

is it r 
candy?. 




plate. Nurse Jane. 

I hope you remem- 

pered to putter it. 

Uncle Wiggily. 




you'll sea in a minute -after I pour some 
special m olasses can dy syrup over it.'_, 

J Ion dear-onother 
of your inventions' 




Tnot was very nice tor on oppeiizer- 
andnow m begin on me main COURSE. 



ulk??!! , 





Ooh, my poor HUP- .Hen-nen-nen'j I to/a 
BUfP-stomach'im | How about fvou it 
-BOPP- blowing up') some more /would be 
~^—y ~\o/lpttiierPJsotisfying- 



ffigh over the 

tree tops Hoots 

. the Sco/y 

_' Serpent 



V/urse Jone Susie: 'Sommi erj- 

™%L£?2™&7fiTJ£pert 
Cap. /has gone -he 
/^^(jfSt POPPED orp 





aetiveen two of the islonds 
three Pirate Foxes mit in hiding. 9 



What lovely trees] Oorit tha shadows look 
and ffowers! Jydeep and myster/ousA 



'let's land ond /ook 
for pirate treasure' 




Ba-a-a-on/ Pirates! justjl Yi-yi-yip! 
os we spoke of them! f\ B0MPCH5 
AWAY: 



Heads down! Pernops) 
we con beat tnem/jl 


toh,D£AB.'\ 
What next?) 






\\Bfli- 


S^|^^> 


■*--'-- 


^18^-A,- 
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QTHE JUNGLE i 



|WHC(ii-rvffifw/»cim«Ro £o.DM*Ri*Moc**i 

I AW»l.E*TTlft.fflTVll4.flMff « H« CU5 - TV* 



Khu"\ 



jwsut. Jtrn£AGtcr7iti.&KtE7aw$nxnoN?7?iw 




acwo wrnvj,f<RUfi«rEYnw 
»mts luxe &Ky B*wcns- 







Mouse 

aSKOre * ^ Barrows 





w Kbr he saw sand and sand in front 
• Anc/ sand behind his tail 
And sand on both sides of nis uars-- 
tt turned his whiskers pole I 




9> 

^%en Muggins ran J 
and ran 

and ran 





Until he couldn't stop. 
And when he reached the 
bceon, why. 
fie jumpedx right in-' r 

ker-f/op. 
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big wave took 
him for a ride 
//e bobbed a/ong— 
wheee--eee! I 




-rod he bobbed up and 

he bobbed down 
Ti// he fe/t o// at sea. 




is/one/ 



yrre /dnded on an 
where 
A /obster mode him hop,, 
/v because he grabbed his to*'/ 
ti// Muggins 
Asked him p/ease to stop* 




/hen Muggins straightened 

out Si is to/7 
And somersau/ted and 
c/ust turned around unfit he found 
Some footprints in the sand. 




• e wondered who had made them 
And stood there, gu/te annoyed 
Tit/ someone cried, "Oh, Mouse, ahoy.'" 
And Muggins Mouse ahoyed. 




<e found a wooden 

' SQ'/OC 

Ha/f buried in 
„-.. a hi//. 

J-vease rescue me.'" 
the soi/or cried. 
And Muggins so id, 
7 wi//." 






Jo Muggins dug the 
sai/or out 
And, p/unging 
- l —~. through the foam, 
7} He swam with him 
upon his back 



^v 





fhen Muggins waved 

goodbye to him 
And fo//owed his o/d trail 
And came back where he 
started from 
And jumped inside the pa//. 




'/hen home at /ast what ta/es he to/d 
To moke mice quake and /ough.' 
And o// his friends asked Traveler Muggins 
For his autograph! 







Go BRCK/ a£ HOVS DARE •jOU 
-THIS IS MV £~\COMMP)ND THE 
MOMS'/- ff \ SONS OF THE 
RSING 
SUN.' 




MEN, THESE 
LEHVES LCOK 
MIGHTY GREEN 
FIND TENDER.' 




OKRY...HOP ON.'....fM RLL VNRRMED) (PBUL REVERE HRS NOTHING) 
ty p/ J^P ^-1 ^ C ON ME/ -, -— ■' 





CHPTRIN .(..THEY'VE OSCCNERED 
US/..THETRE LRVINS CONN HN 
INSECTICIDE BRRRRGE// 
(COFP/) 



iolJre Ris-nV-(coFP/)..rr is sene bbl 

BITTNBDCS ENTIRE 
STH BRIVN/...ORDER 
B RETREAT TO THE 
ERST/ 



VSECHNT BE- 
TREHT-\NE'CE 
CUTOFF.'/ 4 



[LOOK !- PRfZftCHUTE 
r 'Coops.' 





® UT OF THE FuRCRRFT CARRIER HONEYCOMB CELLS, THE BEE 
^ DNB BOMBERS SLSCOENL.-* EMERGE.... A, 




"TpHE BEE Dl\ 

ZOOM DOVMNVNBRO, 
MACHINE-SUNNING 





For several days there had been great ex- 
citement in the squirrel colony in the Deep 
Woodl There was no time for frisking and 
playing among the flowers and in 
everyone was much too busy (or thai. The 
tree* which usually brought lorth the 
greatest supply ol nuts in the Woods had 
been stiitck by a blight, and there were 
hardly enough mil* on any one ol than 
io Ian i he winter. That's how it happened 
that Grandpa Squirrel held a meeting one 
autumn night. 

"Friends and neighbor*." he said when 
they had all gathered around him. "it's 
up in n* to see that we have enough nuts 
to last through the winter. With the trees 
struck by a blight, there will be hardly 
enough nuu to go around. Now. we're all 
going io have m pitch in and help. Arc 
you .willing" And Grandpa pecicd over 
his glasses .u ibeoL 

There were cries til "01 course, Graud- 
pj Squirrel/ 1 hum everyone, aiul he con- 
tinued. 

"Well then, here is my plan. When I 
wasa little wiuiri— 1 mean squirrel— wc had 

Thlrty- 



tvbere I was raised, and this u 

le way we Ted ourselves during the winter. 

.veryonc in the colony formed themselves 

into bands and they gathered every Rut 

there was to be found on the trcci I hen 

all the nuts were pui into a large pile and" 

rationed out 10 wsqnirrels. Thai wa\ do 

"in' had any more Chun anyone else, and 

everyone did his share "I work. What do 

you say. shall we try it?" 

Well, all the squirrel] in the mlony 

thought it was a .splendid idea That is. 
all except one. Thai was Chatter. Now 
Chatter wis inclined to be a wee bit greedy, 
and a little stings- ion. so be was 
popular among the othej tqturrtjs, 

"Humph." he sunned to bimsell when 
he heard Grandpa Squirrel That's silly. 
Why should 1 work as hard as thai and 
then get only a 1.^ nuts a day? I'll just go 
hunting by myself and gather all 
I want." And that's jus) what Etc did. 

All day and night Chatter rushed from 
tree io tree taking the largest and best nuts 
he could find, tilling Im checks and even 
his pockets, and then hurrying ofl to hide 
his booty. He had found that down in the 
mots nt the live where he made his home 





was a wonderful storeroom (»t hit hoard, 
and there he hid it. so no one would know 
what he was up 10. And ever} day. while 
the hands of oihcr gatherers were making 
their plans, he hid and listened to ihctn. 
Then when he heard where they were go- 
ing, he dashed oil to the place fun and 
picked all the best nuts for himself 

hot nun) weeks Chatter worked u hard 
as he could, and ever} da] hi* pile grew 
larger and larger Soon he b 
another hole in the trunk o\ the tree to 
hold it all. And all the time he grew falter 
and latter, for he had all to eat that he 
could manage to stiill into his little turn- 

an 

Then one morning he woke tip to dis- 
covet the ground was covered with snow. 
Winter had set in. Grandpa Squirrel held 
another meeting, ihc pile of nuts was 
counted, and they found that d each squir- 
rel look just iwo mils a day, there would 
be enough in last ihem through the winter 
Chattel busily filled his kitchen shelves 
with ai many nUU as they would hold, then 



carefully covered the other nuts in their 
hiding place so they would not be discov- 
crcd. and settled himself down lor the 
winter. 

For many days the snow fell, and al- 
though the other squirrels had to make 
their daily trips to ihc community store- 
bouse, Chatter was snug and warm in his 
little home. 

And while the other squirrels tn the 
Peep Woods grew thinner and thinner. 
Chatter grew fatter and fatter, and he 
laughed to himself when he thought how 
much smarter he was than everyone else 

And then it happened. For many days 
Chatter had not been down to his store- 
room, but one morning he found he had 
eaten the last nut on the kitchen shelf, so 
he hurried out the door and ran down the 
tree to his hiding place. But when he open- 
ed the floor he almost turned a somersault 
in surprise, for there was not a nut in 
light. He rubbed his eyes and looked 
again. No, sir, not one nut. He couldn't 
understand it. Why, he had left almost a 
hundred nuts there, and now they were all 
gone. He hunted all around the room for 




,v /W / / 



Thirty-fiv« 




a clue to the mystery, and then he saw 
something which made him slop. There 
in ihc din were a loi ol little footprints 
Mice! The field mice had discovered nil 
supply and carried them all away. Do you 
suppose they had (omul the oilier nuts, 
too? Quick as a flash he scampered up the 
irec again and looked into his other store- 
room Ah. there ihcy wcic. jusl a.* he had 
Ich them. He still had enough to last 
through (he winter. He picked up the big- 
gest one to take it home, and then almost 
dropped it in surprise. For there, looking 
mil ai him, was the face of a worm. 

"Hev, where arc you going wiih me?" 
. ried the worm. Quickly Chaiier dropped 
the nui. Ik- searched rranUcolly through 
ilk' rest ft ih..- pik-, examining^ every one 
"I hen he m down on the floor in despair. 

Two big (cars trickled down his nose and 

Thirty 



splashed on the ROOT. Worms! There was 
a worm IB every single beautiful nut 
Every <mc ol them »-.is rubied. 

he trudged bad; home. His 
warm and may link- house seemed bleak 
and mid now thai he knew he wai going 
4n have logo hungry the rest ol the winter. 
Then be jnmnc'1 up excitedly. Of course. 
why hadn't he (bought ol ii before? 

He knew where be could gel some nuts, 
From Grandpa Squirrel, ol course, Otti he 
ran and dashed through ihc snow 10 ilic 
community storehouse. 

"Well, Chatter, what can I do for you?" 
asked Grandpa Squirrel when he saw 
Chatter come running through the door. 

"Please, Grandpa Squirrel, may I have 
some nuts? I'm so hungry!" 

Grandpa Sciuirrel peered over his 
him '^Hungry, are J*? Well. ain't 
wr all this winter? Nuisr I lin-in-in-in 
Seems i" me I riWi recollect yon bringing 
any nuts in hen while ihc oilier squirrels 
were gathering! itfd you?" 
W 



Chatter hung his head. "No, no, I guess 
I didn't." 

' Well, then, I couldn't rightly gisc you 
any. when you didn't contribute to our 
stores ai all. Twouldn't be Uir. now, 
would it?" 

Chatter walked dejectedly homeward, 
his tittle stomach gnawing with hunger. 
And ;is the days went by. he grew hungrier 
and hungrier, and thinner and thinner. 
Every day he searched ihc snow and 
ground to sec if there were any nuu Icit. 
but never a one did he find, lie was afraid 
he wasn't going to be able to but the 
winter. Finally, one morning he •■ 
weak lie couldn't even get out ol bed. He 





had been laving there for some time. 
wondering what was going to become of 
him, whin he heard a loud knocking on 
the door. 

"Conic in," he called weakly and could 
h.M.IK believe bu ey« when in walked his 
brothers from the next iree, each carrying 
a large, beautiful nut. Chatter thought 
t ec (lie mom wonderful-looking nuu 
he had ever seen. 

"Wc heard von were in irouble. Chat- 
ter." laid the lirsi squirrel, "so wc came 
to sec if wc couldn't help. Here, wc have 
brought you some of our nuts." Chatter 
was v> excited he almost forgot to thank 
them. *. * 

And as he ate greedily, his brothers 
watched him. When he had finished they 
said. "Now, do you see what it is to be 
hungiy? II you had worked and shared 
your nuts with the others, we all would 
have been a little better fed. and »uu would 
not have had to go hungiy like this." Chat- 
ter was very "much amamed, for he did in- 
deed sec that what l»e had done was »* rottg. 
And from thai da) to this Chatter has been 
ihc kindest, luosl unselfish liitlc squirrel 
in da- whole colon) ol the Deep Womb, 

And Grandpa Squirrel often wim i- 
his bead and says, "Yep. jusi hU I *.iv, 
everything happens tor Uic best.' 



Thirty -mvwi 





r oomt k.njowv 

"BOUT THAT/ 
WHAT'S HE 
GOT THAT X — 
HAVEKJT got r 



-£i^ 




HA/ HI,/ VA 01DSJ*r K.NJC 
WHAT WAS BEHIND T»- 
CLOUD, Dip VA, WISE 





OOPS'" SOMEONE BRING MEA] 
PARACHUTE ' 




Wy^jffl t 




' GIT UP. LEGS - DO YOUR 
STUFF • WE GOT TO 
GET OUT OF HERE. HE 
SOUNDS MADDER THAN A 

HAT FULL OF 
HORNETS 





if yOU ADMIT YOU 
T WERE CABByiNG 

, A BLUNT INSTRUMENT 



B-B-B-BUT. I WAS 
ONLY- SH-5H SH- 
OVELING THE S- 
SSNOW OFF TH- 
5SSIDEWALKI! 




GOSHFELLEPS it 
WE'VE GOT TO SAVE 
EDDIE ELEPHANT 




LISTEN ! 


I'VE 


GOfA 


AN IDEA. 


WHY 


NOT \ 


DO THIS 


- WM 


8PIS - 1 


wmiIPIB 


- ... 


spsb ] ( 




I F WE CAN - PUFF • PDF F ■ ONLY7 CV 
GET TO THE - PUFF • TOP/W^- ; 
OF THE HILL IN TIHE_>_: 
PUFF ■ PUFF - YOUR,! 
SCHEME WILL 
^WORK. MAURICE^* 




PEE-yiPEE - FOLLOW HE INTO THE)" 
'M SMACK J 



TABGET. FELLERS - 
ON THE 8EAM_!!y 



/In fact judge CARL CAT 
(MAY GIVE YOU NINE 
*~\J.IFE TERMS 




{holp on tight, eddy, and 

YOU'RE 
SAVED!! 




NAILING A SPECIALLY I 
[DESPERATE CEIMINAL 1 
; YOU OUGHT TO 
GIVE ME A 




THE JUDGE WILL GIVE 
VOU LIFE FOE ASSAULTING 
AN OFFICER WITH " 
DANGEROUS WEAPON 




IF WE HAD TIME ENOUGH WE'D ]- 
BAKE A PIE AND PUT A FILE AND ) 
A KEYHO LE SAW IN |T, 



, fcriON, FELLERS, I'VE GOT AN IDEA BUT / 

'WE'LL HAVE TO WOgi: FAST.- — 





andtke- 

HORNET 

tl Spunky Spaniel, the 
\| Biggest ond strongest of 
\ his litter, feels that the 
ft world is his pla ything. 



■ fl'JI.^VAIC TNE HORNETS! 



Co-o-ome, Puppy) j&sa. 




(Suddenly from oulside the 
J woodshed comes a 
| thrilling call. 




>«-<f-6-ts-^-e< 



>a~»«»3k-«-5>-8K 




Ylpe! You big] 
bully! Ill tell J 
Mo on you I J 



fcW^ 



/'t ' '} 







>«£~<S--€--&-<&~t8 < 



>-a-—s>-^-«--»-sK 



fcjpUHKVAND :hl \ivk';r,iM 










• SPUNWAND THE WIIWCTS 



(- H i I ll"lr — TT 

You'd better rum 

Nasty skinny- tailed 
thing! Yap' Yopt 



J -■■ f J 
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ORDERS EARLY 
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THIS CHRISTMAS 
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COMIC* 
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CHRISTMAS EVERY MONTH 
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SENT FREE WITH EVERY 
GIFT SUBSCRIPTION, 
LISTING YOUR NAME 
AS DONOR 
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ALSO 

THIS 8" x lO*" 
PICTURE OF 
BUGS BUNNY 

IN FULL COLOR 
SUITABLE FOR 
FRAMING 



$1.00 PER YEAR $1.75 FOR 2 YEARS 



